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¥ melts Trlnck ifTyrei 

jff^?,Thathil3ave his, callup fomc gcntkmcng 
2 SayL HoOcntlemeni my Lord cals. 

' £ntertivo or three ^ent lenten, 
j. (9ml Doth your Lordftiip call? 

H£^//.Gentlemcn, there is Lome of worth would come 
I pray you greet them faircly. 

Snter Lyfintdehus', ^ .v/m 

I . Sayl. Sir, this is the man that can in ought yon would, jj, every graffe would 

folveyou. , _ . < “ 

Ljf, Haile reverent fir, the gods pireferve you. ^ 

Hell.hnd you to out-live the age I am, and die as I wouU 
doe- 

Lyf.'^oix wifti me well being bn ftiore, honouring of JVi^ 
tmes triumph, feeing this goodly velfell ride before us, I niai 
to it, to know of whence you are. 

Hell. Firft, what is your place ? 


FtrlcUs frimi 

ippy ,as the feireft of all, and 

upon tnc ivvk ftelrcr omit that bear 

H.//. SureaUeffe^effe, y« 

recoveries name. But fine y _ provifi- 

wfaSt<lcLK forwant. butw«ry for the 

“trofir acourtefie. which ifwefl.oaltl toy, 


our 


wilfecoS to you ; but fee, I am prgvwt^; 

£nter LMarina, 

Lyf. O bee’s the Lady that I fent for. ^ 

.y/clcomefaire one lift not a goodly prcicnt , 

‘ H<?//.Shee’s a gallant Lady. - _ 

, , _ Lyf, Shec’s fuch a one, that were! well affurdej 

Xj/. lam the Governor oftbis place you lie before. Gomeofa gentle kind© and nobloitocK^^^ as’’ 

Hf//.Sir,ourveflcl’sof Tyre^ in it the King,a man, whofjt Ide wilhnO better choife,andtmnKe nw rarely W|o, . . , 
this three moneths hath not fpoken to any one, nor taken fufe. Faire and all goodfteffe that ; . : , ; ■ ? r. ■ 

nance, battoproIohghiagrieVc. • 

Xr/.Vpon what ground is this diftemperance? ^^‘^^'^^y kpperousandartihc^^^^ . 

Hell: It would be too tedious to repeate, but the mainegtkft Gan draw him but to anfwer thee g ^ 

fprings from the Ioffe of a beloved daughter and a wife- Lhy facred-Phyficke ftail receive p y, 

to uny • 

one mortall weight drove him to this. i u i 

jnforreyen, Mleiil* ; - ‘‘^n ,.V 

i*//.Itisinvaine,he willnotfpeake to you. 

Xord.SirjWehaveamaidin c5W^r<i4wfIdurft wagenvooli Hum ha* ^ 

/L- n* 1 tf k tip I am a maid, my Lord, that nerc before invited eyes, but 

battrie through bis defended parts, which now are mid-wiy _ . _ — ■?: 
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